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ttbc Wo bM Oonc to tbc Color* 

The Kid he* gone to the Colon 

And we don't know whet to Mr; 
The Kid we here loved end cudaled 

Stepped oat for the Flag today. 
We thought him a child, a baby, 

With never a cere at all, 
Bat hit country called him man-size 

And the Kid haa heard the call. 

He paused to watch the recruiting, 

Where, fired by the fife and drum, 
He bowed his head to Old Glory 

And thought it whispered: " Come I" 
The Kid, not being a slacker, 

Stood forth with patriot-joy 
To add his name to the rosier — 

And Ood, we're proud of the boy ! 

The Kid has gone to the Colors; 

It seems but a little while 
Since he drilled in a schoolboy army 

In a truly martial style. 
But now he's a man, a soldier, 

And we lend him listening ear, 
For his heart is a heart all loyal, 

rjnscourged by the curse of fear. 

His dad, when he told him, shuddered, 

His mother— Ood bless her!— cried ; 
Yet, blest with a mother-nature, 

She wept with a mother-pride. 
But he whose old shoulders straightened 

Was Grandad— for memory ran 
To vears when he, too, a youngster, 

Was changed by the Flag to a maul 
-W.M.HtrscMl. 



When Ljone Creek Bridge wm Down 

■y tally S. Windier 

Mrs. Hall oame out on the veran- 
dah with a large bowl of straw- 
berries. 

"I'm going to prepare my berries 
oat here," she said. 

Irma Lane, reclining in the bain- 
mock, looked up lacing from her 
book. "That is sensible. Shall I 
help yon ? " 

"No, thank yon. I hare no- 
thing else to do just now." 

Irma stretched herself luxurious- 
ly. " How delicious the scent of that 
syrluga Is — and oh, the honeysuokle 
vine behind mel" 

" Tea, Irma, I have been think- 
UDg, really, you ought to make an ef- 
fort tut get that money. You will be 
wronging yourself not to do ho " 
And Mrs. Hall looked op earnestly 
from ber berries. 

Irma rocked gently to and fro, 
Iber gate fixed on the magnificent 
vies? of the hills and river in the 
distance. " I wouldn't have any 
ohanoe," she answered presently. 
iTJncle Luke does not approve of 
college women. Of course I am not 
one yet, but the fact that I have 
goa* to college for two years 
would be enough for him. He 
•voold uot oonsider me for a mo- 
■tent." 

" But you can cook. You could 
easily prove that your going to 
college has not prevented you ftom 
doing that well. " 

" That would make no differ 
«irev. " " And doesn't he know 
that fou kept bouse for your father 
after your mother's death up to the 
time that your father died ? " 

"I don't know what he knows 
about me, or whether he knows 
Mf/tfcing. You me, he quarrelled 
with father when I was s small girl. 
1 don't remember what about. Hut 
I am sure that it was not father's 
fault. He was so sweet tempered 
and just. I have never seen him, 
(but I have heard a great deal about 
tola peculiarities. He probably 
(knows nothing at all about me." 

" But you are his nearest relative, 
and ought to have his money." 

" Well, I am not goiug to think 
anything about it." Irma returned 
to her book, and in a few minutes 
Mrs. Hall stood up. " My berries 
are done," she announced. 

Irma slid out of the hammock, 
tottiJ>g aside her book. " I am go- 
ing to b?AKe tDe thortoake." she said. 

"Indeed, and you are wsleome 
to," laugbad «••" 1 rlend : " come ou." 

Later in *»><» day *«■ lwo *•*• 
again on the rerandah, occupied 
-with the mall wfrleb had just come 
(by rural delivery. Mrs. Hall gave 
« sudden exclamation and looked 
up from her country weekly. 
■"Listen to this: 'The Misses 
Bentou left last week for their 
future home In California,' " id«» 
read. 

" Then Uncle Luke did not choose 
either of them, " said Irma quickly. 

"Juat^how arc they related to 
him?" 

" They are the nieces of hi" wife 
by marriage." 

" Ob, and you are the child of his 
brother. It's a sham* if yon don't 
get his money." 

Irma laughed. " My dear Mrs. 
Hall, don't let it trouble you. As I 



told you, I am not going to think 
about it." 

" Well, I think you are foolish 
not to try for it," said Mrs. Hall as 
she resumed the couutry weekly. 

It ma finished the reading of her 
letters in a perfunctory manner. 
In spite of her assertion that she 
was not going to think of Uncle 
Luke's money, it occupied her 
thoughts more or less the rest of the 
day, aud as it had done ever since 
she had heard that her Unole Luke 
had declared his inteutlon of hav- 
ing his nieces keep house for him a 
few months in torn, and that to the 
one doing it in the best way he would 
leave the greater part of his money. 
If none of them suited him, he would 
leave it to some public institution. 

There were four nieces besides 
herself. The first two, the Arm- 
strong gills, he had sent away in a 
rage after they had been with hlin 
a week. And now the Benton girls 
had not snceeded, or tbey would not 
be going to California to live. She 
knew that he was not a very rich 
man, but what he hail to leave 
would keep her in comfort and al- 
low her to help others poorer than 
herself. There was so much to be 
doue with money. The little pro- 
perty left by her father would bare- 
ly put her through college and keep 
her until she found a position to 
teach somewhere. If it were not 
for Mrs. Hall's kindness in inviting 
ber for the summers, she would 
scarcely be able to finish her college 
course. Yes, she was his nearest 
relative, and ought to have some of 
his money at least. But, with his 
own disapproval of a college educa- 
tion for women, It would be of no 
ate for ber to make a olaim for it. 

The next morning at breakfast. 
Mrs. Hall said, " Irma, I need a 
few Utile article* in .he village. 
You might drive there for them. 
I'll have the runabout brought 
aronnd." 

" Oh, can't you go, too ? 

"No, child; there are things I 
must attend to. No ; yon oan't 
help me. Run along and enjoy 
your drive. You will be helping 
me much more by going." 

An hour later, Irma, having fin- 
ished Mrs. Hall's ci rands in the vil- 
lage, was driving sldwly away from 
it. It wus a day for lingering. The 
June air was fresh and fragrant 
from rains of the past week. She 
turned her horse's head iuthediieo. 
tlon of the Lone Creek road. She 
had heard of its plotnreaqueness. 
She would explore it. It proved its 
right to its renown, following, as it 
did, the creek in its windings be 
tween the mountains. She drew jo 
deep breaths of theplne-soented air. 
Her horse chose its own gait — a slow 
walk. How beautiful it all was 1 

A man coming along the road to 
ward her said, as be was abreast of 
her, " Your pardon, Miss — how far 
ate you going? The bridge across 
the creek it down— the heavy rains 
the last week " 

"The bridge down i Oh, shall I 
have to turn bank ! 1 am not going 
to any place In particular — can't I 
get on to some other road ?" 

The man thought a moment. 
" Yes, just a bit ahead you will 
come to a lane running through the 
old Denver place. You will have 
to get out and take down the barn. 
Drive through it, aud you will come 
to the road leading to the station. " 

"Thank you. I am glad not to 
have to tutu back," ami lima drove 
on. 

"I'd better keep my thoughts 
about where I am going," she mut- 
tered. " But this scenery is distract- 
ing." 

She soou came to the lane, got 
out, took down the bars without 
difficulty, put them in place again, 
climbed into her seat, and drove 
briskly through the lane. A 9 ">e 
man had told her, it led to the road 
near the railroad station. It coin 
inauded a fine view of the mountains 
aud river. She stopping the horst 
to enjoy it. She was about to drive 
on. when she heard the shrill whistle 
of a train in the distance She was 
not ture of the horse. She would 
wait till the irarji had come in and 
left again before going on. She 
had not long to wait. |t soon came 
with ruth and rumble, stopping but 
long euough to allow one passenger 
to alight, a womau carrying's small 
valise. 

tthe was Handing on the platform 
talking to the station master as Irma 
drove across the tracks. The station 
master turned toward her. " Mitt," 



"do you know whether 
over Lone Creek is 



he asked, 
the bridge 
down?" 

"Yes," answered Ita«a ; I ** 
told that it was just a little while 
ago." 

The station master turned to the 
passenger. "Then there is no way 
for you to get to Carthage, but by 
the train from Tolliver, the next 
village, three miles from here. But 
there won't be a train until morning. 
There is only one a day " 

The woman, an elderly one, 
plainly dressed, thin, and tired- 
looking, seemed distressed. "Can 
you tell me of any place around 
here where I oan stop until to- 
morrow morning? Is there any 
inn ?" 

"No," returned the station 
master ; " there is not." 

" Oh, what shall I do ?" 

The station master looked sym- 
pathetic. " I'm sorry, ma'am." 

Irma looked at the woman. How 
tire<l she looked. What could she 
do with no inn to go to ? She could 
not stay in that box of a station 
house all night 

" I shall be glad to take you home 
with me for the night," she said 
courteously "I am visiting a 
friend, but I know that she would 
like me to ask you." 

A look of relief crossed the 
woman's face. " Thank you. You 
are very kind I have been travel- 
ling all night and yesterday after- 
noon, and I am very tired." 

"Then get In. Let me have your 
valise. I'll drive fast so that yon 
may rest as soon as possible." 

" I hardly know how to thank 
you for your kindness," said the 
woman. " I don't know what I 
should have done." 

" I am glad to be of service to 
you," returned iiniM cordially. 

At they drove along, the woman 
making occasional remarks about 
the beauty of the scenery. She was 
evidently a well-bred person. Pre- 
sently she said, " My name is Mrs. 
Collins, and I live near Carthage." 

" And my name it Irma Lane. 
I am vlaitiug my friend, Mrs. Hall. " 

The woman started and gave Irma 
a quick, searching glance, which the 
young girl, oooupied with the horse, 
did not see. They had come to a 
rough bit of road with occasional 
mad puddles. Irma was driving 
carefully. The woman again look- 
ed at her, taking in the details of 
lama's erect figure, her attractive 
faoe, and inexpensive, but becom- 
ing summer dress. 

" I knew some people named 
Lane who lived In Bellvue," she 
said after awhile. 

" My father and mother lived in 
Bellvue," said Jrraa briefly. 

"Oh, did they? I never knew 
them personal ly." The woman 
seemed to fall into deep thought, 
and nothing more was said until 
they reached the entrance to Mrs. 
Hall's home. Thon the stranger 
seemed to recall herself, and re- 
marked the beauty of the garden. 

Irma helped her our of the car- 
riage, and ushered ber into the 
house while she went in search of 
Mrs. Hall. She foupd her in her 
room, lying down with ope of her 
periodical sick headaches. |rma 
explained about Mrs. Collins, and 
as rat had anticipated, Mrs. Hall 
commended her action. 

" Only I am soiry that 1 am laid 
up for the rest of the day. Do you 
think that you can manage, child ?" 

"Indeed, I oan. I'll get some 
sort of refreshment for our guett and 
then let her lie down. She needs 
test. We'll have dinner this even 
ing and I'll show you some of my 
best cooking," laughed Irma. 

" Very well, dear. I think I oan 
sleep now aud be all light by even- 
ing" 

Mr*- Collins declined any food, 
suy'ug that all she needed theu was 
to He down and rest. Ss Jrma led 
her to the spare room 

By six o' olook Mrs- Hall was well 
enough to leave her room aud wel- 
come the stranger, who was sitting 
on the verandah enjoying the view, 
ami looking much rested. They 
both enjoyed the delicious dinner 
which Irma had prepared. Mrs. 
Collins paid (he young girl many 
compliments on her cooking. 

The next morning it was raining, 
and to heavily that Mrs. Hall beg- 
ged their guett, to whom she bad 
takeu a fancy, to remain till the 
next day. 

" Yes, do," urged Irma. " And 
Mis. Hall shall uot do a thing. I 



shall attend to everything abont 
the house, and you and she can 
have a nice tim< visiting together." 
ids, after a little 
hesitancy, agreed to remain. The 
next day was clear, and Irma drove 
her over to the station in time for 
the train. They parted with mu- 
tual expressions of pleasure at hav- 
ing met. 

In speaking of their guest that 
evening, Mrs. Hall said: "I liked 
her very ranch But isn't it strange 
how little she told about herself? 
Almost unfiling. " 

" Why yes," exclaimed Irma. I 
had not thought of it before. And 
she did not say whei6 she lived. 
Only near Carthage. Carthage, 
Carthage — why, that is where Uucle 
Luke likes." 

" So it is." 

A few days later Irma received a 
letter which surprised her. It was 
from her Uncle Luke, and read as 
follow: 

" My Niece Irma Luke : I have 
just been hearing about you from 
an old and valued friend, Mrs. 
Collins. I take her judgment as 
sound and good. She says (hat 
you are a good cook and cau keep 
house. I had my other nieces here 
to test them, but I got rid of them 
very quickly Mrs. Collins says 
that you are going to college. I 
don't approve of such nonsense for 
womeu, but she says it hasn't hurt 
you. Well, I'll see. Come and 
make me a visit. Bring your friend 
with you. I'll expect you the fist 
of next week." 

Your Uncle Lukk Lank." 

" Did you ever? Isn't he the 
queerest old man?" 

"So that is why Mrs. Collins did 
not tell muoh about herself. Well, 
she haa done, yon a good turn, 
Irma." 

" Perhaps he won't want me, 
after all." 

" Nonsense; get ready and go on 
Monday." 

" You will come too?" 

" Not now } perhaps later " 

"If I am uot back on your 
hands, " laughed Irma. 

"There is no danger. He will 
want you. " And Mrs. Hall's 
words pioved true — Kind Words. 



Nat's Education. 

Vat was sitting on the low sill of 
the barn door, listening eagerly to 
a few gentle, earnest words bis 
father was speaking at intervals as 
he worked in the stalls. They were 
about Nat's education. 

" Your mother and I talked it 
over last night," his father said, 
" You know, son, there ain't much 
money to do it with. We'd do more 
if we could. We never had auy 
education ourselves, but we kuow 
what it is for young folks nowadays. 
We decided, your mother and I, 
that you might have moro of your 
time to yourself for study or to work 
for yourself, if you can get the 
chance. Maybe t here's considerable 
work for a strong boy to do at the 
store down to the Corners. You 
better ask 'em. You van do what 
you like, and maybe if you're care- 
ful and saving you oan get enough 
together by spring to pay for a term's 
schooling at the academy. Then by 
fall I'll see what I can do " 

That was all, Corn must be 
hauled from the fields ami wood 
brought for the winter flies. There 
was little time to stand idle or to 
talk. 

It is hard to tell what it in a man 
or a boy until an earnest purpose 
takes him iu baud and makes him 
show what he can do. It was so 
with Nat. Never before in the 
fourteen yeais of his life had the 
days seemed so full to overflowing 
with things to be done; never had 
there seemed so little time for the 
doing of them 

He must study hard to be ready 
for his examinations; that was the 
most imporant of all- Ami then 
every minute of the rapidly shorten 
ing days must be economized, for it 
was the daylight which must be used 
to bring him his coveted dollars. 

Old Mi. Bellaire, who owned the 
small store at th-> Corners, had 
listened with sharp curiosity when 
Nat spoke of work at the store. 

"What's made ye so keen for 
work ?" he asked. "Want an edu- 
cation? Well, now I That's the 
way to talk ? There aiut many that 
would try it by themselves Well, 
no, there aint no work here that 



I know of. Ben an' I do it all, an' 
have time to rest. Sorry. If there 
is anything, of oourse I'll let you 
know." 

Nat thanked him, and was going 
out when Mr. Bellaire called : "Hold 
on 1 Say, Nat, why don't ye pick 
nuts? There was a fellow here from 
Detroit yesterday, selling goods, an' 
he said nuts was scarce down there 
this fall. Land o' mercy! They 
are plenty enough here — beech and 
walnuts, too. You might do well 
pickiu' 'em an' the next time a 
traveler oomes in here, I'll tell him 
you've some to sell. See ?" 

Nat was about to auswer when 
the old man broke iu again : " An' 
say I I saw a mink down toward 
Scanlon's oreek yesterday. Musk- 
rats an' rabbits an' squirrels are 
right plenty, too, an' there's some 
otter left up toward the timber, if 
you are smart enough to ketch 'em. 
Mighty scaroe, though." 

Nat had heard enough to bring 
up his hopes aud oourage. With 
enthusiasm in his heart, he bent 
his small back willingly through 
the hours of daylight in gathering 
nuts. He knew where they grew 
largest and best. 

Then there were traps to be made 
aud set, and he must past hours in 
discovering where the muskrattand 
otters hid themselves. He grudged 
every minute, too, that must be 
spent away from his beloved books. 

As the days slipped away aud 
brought Christmas near, it seemed 
to Nat that there wat but little to 
show for to ranch hard work 
Seven weeks had gone sluoe he had 
had begun, and the small box 
which served as a bank held only 
twelve dollars, besides a few pen- 
nies. It was almost hopeless now 
to think of swelling the sum to forty 
dollars by March, but forty dollars, 
at least, he must have to carry him 
through the term. 

There was Sammy, now twelve 
years old, ruddy, light hearted bro- 
ther Sammy. He seemed to have 
hardly a care or an ambition in the 
world. He thought nothing of edu- 
cating himself ; and yet it seemed 
that the rarest and best of the skins 
wei »• found in Sammy's traps. The 
animals seemed to hunt for his traps, 
wishing to be caught! He had ac- 
tually saved fifteen dollars, while 
Nat, who had a purpose back, of it 
all, bad only twelve. 

There were no nuts to gather 
now. They were buried deep 
under the anow. There were only 
the skins to depend upon, aud he 
must study hard. That was the 
secret of it. Sammy gave all his 
time to the traps, for he had no- 
thing else to do. It was t,oo bad, 
thought Nat. 

A feeling almost of despair had 
possession of Nat's mind at he made 
the rounds of hit traps one day, 
with these though's uppermost. 
Why couldn't he get money, when 
it meant so much? He had passed 
three of Sammy's traps already that 
day, which held a further store of 
skins for that lucky brother. They 
would add at least another dollar to 
his savings. Not one of Nat's own 
traps had been sprung. Why 
couldn't it have been different. 

Why— It was a sudden, half-form- 
ed idea which flitted through his 
mind, but it startled him and 
brought a swift oolor to his cheek. 
It made him feel hot and angry, as 
though tome one had struck him 
But there it was again, bobbing up 
attbongh it had nothing to be asham- 
ed of. It was more definite this 
time, too. 

" Sammy's skins 1" Those were 
the two words which foimed it. 
Nat set his teeth together and then 
plunged ahead through the drifted 
snow, trying to get it out of bis. 
mind It did not seem at all anx- 
ious to go, but oarae up agaiu aud 
again, stronger aud laiger with 
cveiy appearance. 

"Sammy's skint." "Sammy's 
lucky. Sammy hat fifteen dollars, 
and three more skins in his traps 
today." "What will Sammy do 
with his money when he gets it ! 
Just waste it — spend It for some 



foolish thing oi another. Why 
couldn't" — 

No I Nat wouldn't think of it 1 
And yet he did think of it ; he 
couldn't help it. 

"There are Sammy's skins. 
There U uo oue to see. Sammy 
doesn't need the money. You 
could pay it back to him, anyway, 
sometime. Take Sammy's skint." 
Oh, the shame of it I He would 



not listen. He turned far out of 
his way after that, so as to avoid 
Sammy's traps, and hurried home 
as fast as he could, to find relief in 
his studies. him. 

But when he lay awake in the " Good-by,' 
night, the first drifting bits of 
thought were Sammy's skins: he 
dreamed of his little brother's good 
fortune, and in the morning, when 
he arose and went down to his early 
hour of study in the kitchen, he 
oould not fasten his mind upon his 
work, but sat for a long time with 
bis eyes fixed upon the dancing red 
flames. 

To-day the thought did not wait 
for him to get to the woods before 
it attacked him. When be left the 
house it was busy in bit brain and 
had persuaded him to listen while 
it agreed. Long and persistently it 
woiked; and when he reached the 
and when he reached the dark 
shelter of the timber land, he was 
too much occupied in his struggle 
with it to think of avoidiug Sam- 
my's traps to-day. 

The very first one upon whioh his 
eyes left held a beautiful red fox 1 
Was it ordered to be so ? No one 
can tell. Nat hardly stopped to 
question. If It had been a rabbit 
or a muskrat, he might have resist- 
ed ; now he did not struggle, but 
with s sudden fierce determination 
ed released the fox and slung it 
across bis back, then carefully reset 
the trap and covered traces of his 
visit. 

He did uot care to stop to reason 
now ; it was too late. lie only 
forced himself to say over and over 
again; "I'll pay Sammy back, 
some day. Then he won't care." 

After that, yielding was easier, 
It is always easier after the first 
struggle is lost. 

Then Nat's dollars increased. It 
seemed to those at that some kindly 
fate mutt be determined to help Nat 
on, hit little hoard of money grew 
so rapidly. Sammy's grew, too, 
but slowly | 

" The beasts have found out it's 
Nat that wants the education," 
their father said jokingly ; " that's 
why they've qnlt coming to you, 
Sammy." 

But Sammy bad nothing to say ; 
he only looked across at Nat, seated 
at the other side of the fireplace, 
bent over his books. Nat would 
much rather read the pages of his 
history than look into Sammy's 
honest brown eyes. 

Well, and so it was accomplished. 
The first of March brought a new 
sense of living to the ambitious boy, 
when he realised that he had only 
three or four dollars more to win. 
He would trust to good fortune 
in earning them In some way at 
Belmont, in odd moments out of 
school hours. He would certainly 
not let that keep him at home. 

Then oame the day of leave- 
taking. 

That is a day always clear iu the 
memoty of every boy, until boyhood 
slips into the dreamy shadow of 
final forget fulness. Belmont was 
only tweuty miles away, down the 
river, but there wac as muoh of 
soi row aud hope In the preparations 
for leaving home as though it bad 
been on another star. 

"Goodbye Nat. Mind what 
your mother tells yon." 

There was an tin accustomed 
warmth aud termor of feeling in his 
father's voice, it seemed to Nat, 
and his mother's close clasp and 
words of counsel and hleesag. 
Somehow it was the sound of the 
voices, more than the words, which 
hung in his braiu as he started 
bravely down the road toward the 
station. He thought of kis so much 
that he forgot to look for little 
Sammy, to say good by, nntil he 
wat far on his way. 

Theu he was glad that he had 
escaped it \ he wat better satisfied 
not to have to look into Sammy's 
face. 

A sudden sharp turn in the road 
made his heart sink, for there, a 
little way ahead, stood Sammy, 
kicking his feet against a tree to 
keep them warm. When ke saw 
Nat he stopped exercising. 

" Hello r he said; "| been 
waiting for you. Gimme hold of 
your valise an' let me help you." 

Nat paused, but did not accept 
the offered help. 

" I'd rather go alone, Sammy," 
he said j "I don't feel like— like 
talking. I'd rather be alone and 
think. You'd better go back home 
and keep warm." 



He spoke with half-averted face. 
He was willing to be rude to get 
away from his little brother's kind- 
nets. Sammy did not press It upon 

he said ; " you want 
to write to a fellow sometimes." 

I will," Nat said, hurriedly. 
"Good-bye, Sammy. I'll write," 
and again he staited on hit way. 
Sammy stood for a moment, Irre- 
solute, and then trotted after bim. 
" Say, Nat," he began. His red 
mitten was off and he was tugging 
at something iu the pocket of hit 
old brown jacket. 

" I wish you'd take thia,"he said, 
drawing out an old leather pouch 
and thrusting it into bis brother's 
hand. "Taint much, but you'll 
need it down to Belmont. Ii't 
tweuty-two dollars You take It. 
I been savin' it for you." Nat stood 
suddenly still in the roadway, hit 
whitened face turned full upon bit 
brother. Then In a moment more 
he had throwu himself at full leugth 
upou the snow, burying his face up- 
on bis arms, sobbing with all the 
bitterness of his long pent-up feel- 
ings. 

And this was Sammy I Careless, 
light hearted, thoughtless brother 
Sammy, who he had no doubt 
meant to waste his money foolishly, 
whom he, the elder brother, had 
been robbing for weeks together 1 

Was there not enough in the 
thought of it without this? Oh, 
why had it come just now ? 

Sammy stood by waiting. There 
was wisdom in that small head of 
his, as well at brotherly kindness. 
He let Nat sob himself calm before 
ho Bpoke. 

" Don't do that, Nat," he said at 
last. What's the use cryln' ? I did- 
n't want to make yon feel bad. 
You needn't take it if yon don't 
want to. I'll keep it till yon need 
it, an' then you can send for it 
What's the use cryln' ?" 

Nat's passionate burst of crying 
had set his own honest heart to 
beating again in his breast. Tears 
sometimes act so. 

"I can't take it, Sammy," he said 
lifting his stained face, "you don't 
know how mean I've been. I stole 
fiom you — I've been stealing from 
your traps all winter. Most of the 
skius I got since Christmas I took 
from your traps." It was a plain, 
blunt ^confession, with no attempt 
to shield the wrong. 

"There ain't no need cryin' about 
that," Sammy said, with a warm 
color mounting to his brown 
cheeks. "I knowed that. I seen 
yon the time you took the red fox. 
I was back in the woods. I know- 
ed how bad you wanted the money. 
I was goln' to give it to you any- 
way, so where's the difference?" 
" No, no I" Nat cried, " I can't 
take it. Help me with this valise, 
Sammy. I'm going back home." 

"Home!" the little brother said, 
with dismay. "Oh, my! Nat, I 
wouldn't do that. What I you going 
to tell daddy an' mothet?" 

" I'm going to tell them the truth." 
Nat said, lie was quite calm now. 
"I won't make my start wrong, net 
after this. I'm going to tell them 
the truth." 

And at home, with his faee bow- 
ed in his mother's lap, he did tell 
the truth, from the beginning to the 
end. Then be went back to bis 
work on the farm again, with a 
fresh and stronger courage and hope 
in bis heart. " Next fall," he told 
Sammy, "I'm goiug to Belmont. 
Then I can begin honest." He waa 
uot afraid, uow, to look into Sam- 
my's big brown eyes. — W. R. 
Leighton, in The Dawn. 



Time ly Ad vice. 

Be sunny ; that's the teat of grit 

And or success ; 
' Tls dogtrednsMi to do your bit 

With bitterness. 

Be sunny ; let your path ha lit 
With hopes that bless ; 

' lis slavish ness to do your bit. 
With bitterness. 

Be sunny— when you think of it, 

Sens* asks no less ; 
No patriot will do his bit 

With bltternusa. 



— Brooklyn Xaffta. 



" Colonel," 
gill, " when 



asked the beautiful 
was the most trying 
moment of your life ?" 

" It was when I went to my wife's 
father for the purpose of asking htm 
to let me have her. He was very 
deaf and I had to explain the matter 
before twenty clerks." — Chicago 
\ Record- Herald. 



genf-piutes' WonvnuL 



NEW YORK, JANUARY 3, 1918. 



EDWIN A. HODGSON, Editor. 



Tbe Dkaf-Motm' Jodiwal (published 
by the New York InHtttutioo for the In- 
struction of the Oeaf and Dumb, at W. 163d 
Street and H. W'axhlOKton Avmiu- 
luiued ever) Ttiurwlay ; It la the beat paper 
for deaf-mute* publlHhed ; It contains the 
latest news and correupondence ; the beat 
writers contribute to it. 



1EB1 

opt, one year - - Si .no 

To Canada and Foreign Countries, - 1.50 

CONTRIBUTIONS. 

All contributions must be accompanied 
with the name and address of the writer, 
not uecessarlly for publication, but as a 
guarantee of good faith. Correspondents 
are alone responsible for views and opinions 
expressed in their communications. 

■ trlbutlnns, subscript ion Hand Business 
|>>tter« to be sent to the 

A I.. 
I, Sew York. 



Iris's true to God who's true to man 



-nicest 



Whose love of right is for themselves. 
And not lor all the race r 



£/,■ ple» sent to any address on 

i>f live cents. 



ting the whercnbouMte ol 
irged for at the rate 



Old Pathbk Time has again 
completed his annual circle, with its 
weekly issues of the Dkaf-Mutbs' 
Journal, and relegates our forty- 
sixth volume to the things that have 
passed. 

Its record and chronicle of events 
have made up the history of the deaf 
of an unusually important year. 
Standing out in greatest prominence 
was the Centennial Celebration of 
the First School (or the Deaf in 
America, founded by Thomas Hop- 
kins Gallaudet, in the City of Hart- 
ford, Connecticut, on the 15th day 
April, 1817. 

And, by a strange coincidence the 
year 191 7 has marked the passing 
from the educational stage of the 
last of the Gallaudets. For one 
hundred years this family has been 
the most conspicuous by reason of 
eminent accomplishments in educa- 
tion, religion and philanthropic ser- 
vice. 

Two distinguished hearing men, 
and three deaf men of great pro- 
minence, who were in Hartford dur- 
ing the Celebration last July, have 
been called to their eternal home. 

The first to answer the final sum- 
mons was Enoch Henry Currief, 
M.A., Principal of the New York 
Institution, who died on the 19th of 
August. 

On the 26th of September Edward 
Miner Gallaadet, Ph.D., LL.D,, 
founder of Gallaudet College, sank 
into the sleep that knows no wak- 
ing, at the ripe age of fourscore 
years and one. 

Amos G. Draper, M.A , Litt.D., 
Professor of Mathematics and Latin 
at Gallaudet College for forty-four 
years, was taken from the world 
during the first week of November. | aviators 
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appearing in the role of a State 
legislator of a century ago ; Dr. 
Draper, on account of ill-health, was 
an interested but passive spectator ; 
and Mr. Spear was a live, vigorous 
and active participant in the conven- 
tion at the High School Audito- 
rium. More extended mention of 
the lives of Mr. Spear and Mr. 
Weeks will be made in a future is- 
sue of the Journal. 

Dr. James H. Logan, of Alle- 
gheny, Pa., died in Bell vue Hospital, 
on December 9th, aged 74 years. 
He is ranked among the most dis- 
tinguished graduates of Gallaudet 
College. He was a teacher of the 
deaf and a school principal during 
the first eleven years following his 
graduation from college. His most 
remarkable achievement while a 
school principal was the editing and 
compilation of " The Raindrop," a 
wonderful collection of useful know- 
ledge, told in the most simple lan- 
guage in the form of short stories, 
which today can be found in the 
libraries of schools for the deaf 
everywhere. He was a microscopist, 
and for a time was demonstrator of 
microscopy in the Biological Labora- 
tory of the Western University of 
Pennsylvania, in Allegheny. 

Another deaf Pennsylvanian of 
high education and marked achieve- 
ments as a professor in schools for 
the deaf, who passed away early in 
the year 1917, was James C. Balis, 
M.A.,a product of Gallaudet Col- 
lege, who had been teaching in the 
Ontario Institution at Belleville, 
Canada, for a quarter of a century 
or more. 

The year of grace nineteen hun- 
dred and seventeen has been prolific 
of great progress in organized work 
among the deaf. The National 
Fraternal Society of the Deaf has 
grown by leaps and bounds ; the 
National Association has enlarged 
its roster, changed its officers, has 
adopted the " Howson plan," and is 
still doing good work for the wel- 
fare of the deaf ; the State Associa- 
tions, the religious, literary, and 
social organizations, each and all 
have gone steadily forward. And 
what is of high importance to the 
deaf, is the fact that their abilities 
are being recognized more and more 
by large corporations that are seek- 
ing their services, where heretofore 
they have rejected their pleas for a 
chance to show what they can do. 

The deaf are earnestly fighting 
with the Nation in this great war 
that has for its object the freedom 
of all peoples and the elimination of 
autocracy from the world. They 
do not wield the sword or point 
the gun, or battle in the air as 
but they are fighting with 



scrupulously careful to guard against 
waste, and be cheerfully optimistic 
that right and *he cause of liberty 
will surely prevail. Let us trust 
that the war is nearing its close and 
that victory may be ours — for if we 
are not victors we will be slaves. |B 



grant that courage, we may 
grow beyond their 



"Our Father, 
know ; 
That souls may 
confines past ; 
That righteousness may bring ns peace 
to last ; 
That this Vear, turning back to Thee, 
may show 

Thy truuh held fast." 

We extend to all our readers, to 
the deaf and the friends of the deaf 
everywhere, the sincere wish for 
A Happy New Year ! 



The dbap ladies and gentlemen of 
Boston and vicinity have succeeded 
in wiping out the first mortgage on 
the Home for Aged and Infirm at 
Everett, Mass. There is still a 
second mortgage of $900 to be paid, 
and the army of fair damsels, ma- 
trons and men are getting into condi 
tion to tackle that also. With 
continued enthusiasm of spirit and 
unity of strength, all doubt as to the 
chances of success disappears. 



The Colorado Index sends out a 
very pretty desk Calendar, which 
was produced in the Printing Depart- 
ment of the School for the Deaf at 
Colorado Springs. It has a card 
rest of patriotic design, printed in 
red and blue. Altogether it reflects 
credit upon the printer boys and 
their teacher. 



The Christmas and New Year's 
holidays falling on Tuesdays of each 
of the past two weeks, combined 
with a lack of printers, have com- 
pelled us to postpone printing several 
news letters, in order to get the 
Journal out on time. We hope to 
catch up with all delayed news in 
the next issue. 



CHICAGO.I 



News items for this column should !>■> 
sent to .1 esse A. Waterman, 1029 Lawrenca 
Avenue, Chicago. 111. 
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Whereas, Our friend and co- 
worker, Anson Rudolph Spear, has 
been taken from our presence ; and, 

Whereas, The Minnesota As- 
sociation of the Deaf has lost its 
honored President and one of its 
most zealous members, a man who 
led in progressive thought and had 
the courage *of bis convictions and 
the energy to put his ideas into 
execution ; be it 

Resolved, That the Minnesota As- 
sociation of the Deaf place upon re- 
cord its deep sense of loss that it 
has experienced and that our sym- 
pathy be tendered to Mr. Spear's 
children ; and, be it further 

Resolved, That these resolutions 
be subscribed by each member of the 
Executive Committee and forwarded 
to the family of our departed friend, 
and that copies be sent to the Com- 
panion, the Deaf-Mutes' Journal, 
and the Silent Worktr. 



Anson R. Spear, manufacturer of 
patent envelopes of which he was 
the inventor, was stricken with apo- 
plexy, and died almost instantly, on 
December 8th, while riding in a 
trolley car to be present at the cele- 
bration of the birthday of Thomas 
Hopkins Gallaudet. 

William H. Weeks, a graduate of 
the New York Institution, Class of 
1850, died suddenly, at his home in 
Hartford, Ct., on Thnrsday, Decem- 
ber 27th, at the ripe age of eighty- 
nine years. Mr. Weeks was a 
teacher of the deaf for sixty-three 
consecutive years — the longest term 
of active service on record in the 
history of the education of the deaf. 
The three deaf men above men- 
tioned were at the Centennial Cele- 
bration. Mr. Weeks was one of the 
characters in the historical pageant 
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Liberty Loan Bonds and in the food 
conservation. And " silent " ladies 
are knitting and sewing and helping 
the Red Cross 

And now a New Year stretches 
out before us. Let us make it re- 
plete with kind words, gentle 
thoughts and good deeds. Let us 
uphold the education and promote 
the general welfare of the deaf with 
greater zeal than ever before, re- 
membering that every class of peo- 
ple, every State, is dependent upon 
the educated intelligence the wisely 
directed industry, the good charac- 
ter and loyalty of its citizens— for 
no community can be better than the 
people who compose it. 

The great war in which we are 
all involved demands sacrifices from 
all alike. Those who may not fight 
must give of their substance, be 



IResolutlon. 



The following resolution was 
adopted at the meeting of the Board 
of Directors of the Society for the 
Welfare of the Jewish Deaf, held 
October 17th, 1917. 

Resolved, That the Board of Di- 
rectors of the Society for the Wel- 
fare of the Jewish Deaf express its 
sorrow at the death of Dr. Edward 
Miner Gallaudet and Mr. Enoch 
Henry Currier, both men whose life- 
long aim was the advancement of the 
welfare of the deaf, their education 
and advancement in life. 

Albert Amatbau, 

Executive Director. 
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Among the nineteen families driven 
into the street when fire attacked an 
apartment building at West 65th 
Street and Yale Avenue, last Sun- 
day, was Mrs. John McKeand, 60 
years old. Being deaf and partly 
blind she was unable to save herself, 
and when rescued by a fireman was 
found drenched with water, and for- 
tunately was not injured. She lives 
on the first floor at 6446 Yale Ave- 
nue. 

There are about seven deaf work- 
ers connected with the W. B. Con- 
key Co. , at Hammond, Ind. Most 
of them were assisted in obtaining 
positions through the efforts of 
Emory Horn, formerly of Alabama. 
This firm handles publications and 
catalogues on a large scale and is 
strictly union. Printers should 
fortify themselves with a union card 
before asking Mr. Horn to help 
them. 

George Petrimoulx und Fred 
Young leave for Canada this week 
to spend the holidays. They plan 
to pay the Belleville School a visit 
and before returning will either try 
for a job in Detroit or call on their 
lady friends. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Thomas, of 
Toronto, Canada, were in Chicago 
for two weeks as guests of their ne- 
phew. An impromptu party was 
tendered in their honor last Thurs- 
day evening to which about twelve 
of their friends were invited. They 
left this week for Alabama, where 
they will remain until May. 

Mrs. Anna Harris, who left Chi- 
cago last summer to spend an ex- 
tended visit with her mother and 
relatives in Mississippi and Tennes- 
see, returned to the Windy City last 
week, greatly improved in health. 

Arrangements are under way for a 
masque ball to be given under the 
auspices of the Chicago Division, 
N. P. S. D. , on Saturday evening, 
January 19th. Apparently no final 
decision has been reached as to the 
selection of a hall. Since masque 
balls are prohibited in the loop the 
boys may rent one on the west side. 
It is said they will give prizes in the 
same manner as last year. 

The new Hawks gas-heated ra 
diators recently installed in the All 
Angels' Parish House to substitute 
the old hot blast stove, are giving 
.perfect saiisfaction, according to 
those who arranged the purchasinp 
end. The cost of the outfit exceeds 
$145, and they plan to hold frequent 
entertainments and seek free-will 
donations to meet the indebtedness. 
Miss Julia Dougherty, only 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Dougherty, 
will be allowed only four days' vaca- 
tion from her duties as teacher at 
the Fulton, Mo., School. She arriv- 
ed in Chicago this Saturday, and 
will go immediately to Coldwater, 
Mich., to spend a couple of days 
with her old girl schoolmates, then 
return to Chicago in time to have a 
Christmas dinner with her parents. 
Miss Grace Hasenstab, who is at- 
tending the Illinois Woman's Col- 
lege, at Jacksonville, III., is in Chi- 
cago for this holidays, and is stay- 
ing with her parents, Rev. and Mrs. 
Philip Hasenstab. She brought with 
her little Helen Waterman, who is a 
pupil at the Jacksonville School, in 
order that she may spend Christmas 
week with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. A. Waterman. 

Miss Ruth Robb has secured a 
special two-weeks' position with the 
Boston Store. She is in the delivery 
department, where owing to the big 
holiday rush, she has been obliged 
to work from eleven in the morning 
until ten in the evening. Mrs. Cecil 
Lamb is another old employee of the 
store. They are adding several 
deaf ladies according to their ability. 
In the midst of the recent three- 
day zero weather, the boiler in the 
apartment building at 4712 Bernard 
Street went on a strike. Conse- 
quently, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Har- 
tung and son were forced to submit 
to the rigors of three heatless days. 
Five other families vacated their 
apartments while the Hartungs pre- 
ferred to stick. Now all is lovely — 
none of the family suffered any ill 
effects from the experience. 

Miss Marie De Jay, of Peoria, 111., 
who recently spent a week in Chi- 
cago, is back again. This time she 
plans to secure a position after the 
holidays so she can remain per- 
manently. Her folks intend to 
move to Chicago in the Spring. 

Rev. Mrs. Geo. Flick is with her 
parents in Baltimore, Md., having 
gone there several weeks ago. She 
will return after the holidays. 

Ladies, get wise ! The long-look - 
ed-for Pas a- Pas Woman's Club is 
now a reality. December 29th was 
the last day on which to en- 
roll as a charter member. If you 
are interested, drop in Rooms 344- 
348 Unity Building, 127 N. Dear- 
born Street, where plans are being 
perfected for the only genuine wo- 
man's club— by, for, and of the deaf 
women of Chicago, exclusively. 
Political or religious affiliations are 
not considered. None barred, all 
welcome. 

James F. Meagher has an ambition 
to get into the government service in 
Washington, D. C, with aspirations 
later on for a seat in the war council. 
The time is not ripe for this jump to 
fame and fortune, so Jimmie is con- 
tented for the present with a good 



position as printer with the Rand, 
McNally & Co. 

Now that the Pas-a-Pas Club has 
secured rooms in the Unity build- 
ing, a house committee consisting <if 
Ben F. Frank, Gustave Hyman and 
Charles Boss, have been delegated to 
purchase a brand new supply of 
furniture, pool table, and other 
necessary " fixings," that will put 
the club back in its former " dressy 
condition." The club room will be 
open morning and evening any day 
and only members having keys are 
entitled to these privileges. Visitors 
are welcome, though the old rule of 
limiting the visits is still iu vogue, 
and applies to those residing in 
Chicago and Cook County. Here's 
the club's official address : 344-348 
Unity Bldg., 157 N. Dearborn street. 
Mail sent to any memb er care of the 
club will be taken care of. Five new 
members — possibly more — will come 
in for consideration at our January 
meeting. 

Mrs. Mary Wojchowski, who be- 
came widowed when her late husband 
was killed iu a street car accident 
recently, has through her attorney 
recovered damage from the Chicago 
Surface Railways, the amount not 
being stated. With the $ 1000 paid 
by the New England Mutual Life Ins. 
Co., and $100 each from the Knights 
of De l'Epee and Ephphcta Sodality 
Association, Mrs. Wojochowski 
plans to leave for Oregon, accom- 
panied by her mother and little son. 

Mrs. Cecil Lamb has just received 
word stating that her husband is 
critically ill in a hospital in Buffalo, 
N. Y. She expects to leave for the 
East should his condition continue 
unfavorable. Her two sons are al- 
ready at the father's bedside. 

After twenty years of litigation, 
the first Methodist Episcopal church 
property at North Clark and West 
Washington Streets, has been settled 
in favor of the church. The decision 
of the Supreme court means that the 
old building will be torn down to 
make way for the proposed sky- 
scraper. This is where the deaf 
Methodists hold their services every 
Sunday, by Rev. Philip Hasenstab 
and his assistants. 

Once in awhile things assume a 
lively aspect down at the All 
Angels' Parish House, especially 
when something exceedingly origi- 
nal pops up. At others times 
it is supremely quiet and one is led 
to believe the folks are attending 
a wake. When Jimmie Frederick 
Meagher was expounding the 
glories of fraternalism, Herman 
Witte was interested. He drew a 
chair as close to the speaker as pos- 
sible. Then he forgot to sit down. 
He seemed to be thinking of his 
camera, how he would take a snap- 
shot of the impostor chief, or at 
least, he was gazing too long at 
something. Some think he was 
wondering why " Chief G" from 
headquarters wasn't down to see 
how Jim talked. 

A mother of one of the frats, in- 
nocently and unintentionally, drew 
the vacant chair away. It didn't 
seem to belong to anybody. Herman 
Witte stopped gazing, sat down, not 
on, the chair but the hard, "freshly 
scrubbed floor. The sensation was 
great! The victim had his glasses 
on, which enabled him to have a 
better view of the countless stars 
shooting up. It looked like a 
practical joke. But it wasn't. 

Everybody was dying of laughter. 
After thai J I mode's wild gestures, 
faetl apd statistics f, tiled to impress 
the audience. They were too busy 
rubbing aching riiiH, wiping tear- 
stained eyes, subduing Bushed faces 
and offer! og consolations to Herman 

Witte. Instead of blaming a lady, 
Mr. Witte has decided to lay it to 

•pais! ban's deep-hatched plot to 
undermiue hi* Mat, 
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The exams are over. But the 
re-exams are not. 

There was another kind of exam 
on Christmas eve. On that occasion 
the Co-eds examined the interior of 
their stockings for Christmas pre 
sents. So far as we have heard, all 
were successful. 

Among other things, Miss Tred- 
well, '18, received a kitten-shaped 
Chinese doll. 

Schowe, '18, received his fourth 
annual collar-bag for Christmas. 

Mr. H. D. Drake, '04, delivered a 
reading before the Literary Society 
on the evening of December 28lh. 
It was entitled " The Romance of 
L'Aiglon " — a historical story. Mr. 
Drake claims it was his first attempt 
at telling a love story, in which 
case he succeeded excellently well 
for on amateur. 

Prof. Hughes put the moving- 
picture machine to work again 
Thursday evening (December 27th), 
and treated us to a real detecting 
movie of seven reels length. 

We are having inter-class basket- 
ball now. Here is the schedule of 
games : — 

Seniors vs. Preparatory. 
Juniors vs. Preparatory. 
Seniors vs. Freshmen. 
Freshmen vs. Preparatory. 
Seniors vs. Juniors. 
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To date (December 30th), the 
first two games have been played — 
iu both cases to the utter confusion 
of the Rats. 

Moore, post-graduate, Was chosen 
as referee for the whole series ; Wil- 
son, '20, was conscripted as time- 
keeper. 

For two reasons, we believe the 
Seniors will win the series : (1) be- 
cause we are a Senior ourselves ; and 
(2) because the Senior team con- 
sists of Schowe, Willman and Aus- 
tin, bolstered up by Heupel and Gib- 
son. At all events, it seems the 
final struggle is going to be between 
the Seniors and the Juniors team, 
consisting of Ferguson, Dohrmann, 
Osborne, Pil'.iod, Hetzler and Peard. 
The Freshmen come pretty strong, 
with Bouchard, Rebal.Houze, Frew- 
ing, Paxton, Kannapell and Dobbins. 
Deer, Shawl and Coats are starring 
for the Rats. 

The Reading- Room members tried 
to elect a new Committee one fine 
Saturday morning last week. In 
the Lyceum President Gibson, '18, 
counted the occupied seats and 
found a quorum — absent. B. M. 
Schowe, '18,, got up aud moved that 
those not present be elected to fill 
places on the Committee. So, 
Messrs. Heupel, '18, Braddock, '18, 
Peard, '19, and Ferguson, '19, came 
home from town and found them- 
selves greeted as the new Committee. 
Messrs. Heupel, Braddock aud Peard 
declined the honor, stating that if 
they had wanted the job they would 
have been present at the meeting to 
ask for it. Then Bum got into an 
argument with the new Committee, 
and everybody joined in the argu- 
ment, and finally the President call- 
ed a meeting right there in the din- 
ing-room and ordered another elec- 
tion. 

The skating season started with 
the Christmas vacation. The stu- 
dents and the Co-eds have had 
several excursions to the Tidal Basin. 
The sporting- page of one of the 
local Sunday papers printed portraits 
of our foremost basket-ball players 
—Schowe, '18, and Willman, '18 
(Captain), and of Moore,' 15, our 
coach. 

The official College photographer 
(Heupel '18), has taken many fine 
pictures of everything, but has not 
yet beeu able to fill orders because 
of the long delay in the delivery of 
photographer's supplies. 

The Christmas social on December 
25th was a hilarious event, but most 
of the fun was in counting how 
many of the students and Co-eds 
were absent from it. 

The candidates for admission to 
the Kappa Gamma Fraternity deliv- 
ered a free performance, consisting of 
a three-act comedy of college life, 
Saturday, December 29th, in the 
Chapel. 

The college had quite a few visi- 
tors during the holidays. First 
came Classen, '19, from Akron, O. , 
bringing with him Mr. Harvey 
Wilson, brother of Powell J. Wil 
son, '20. Mr. Wilson was a very 
popular guest with all of us, inclttd 
lug those of us from the Colorado 
School. Rev. B. C. Wyand, of 
Keedysville, Md., was another visi 
tor, and so was Henry J. Stegemer- 
ten, '16, an instructor in the Over- 
lea, Md., School. The latest arrival 
was Ross V. Mohr, ex-' 18, who 
droptH'd in from Pittsburg for a 
week end with his schoolmate, I'll 
liod, '19. 

President Hall's sermon on the 
last Sunday of the year was a most 
impressive one on the Casting-oil of 
Old Habits and the Forming of New 
and Better Ones. 



THE NEED 



OF ECONOMY* 
SAVING. 



AND 



When we put a million antl a 
half soldiers '" the fi<-ld, we with- 
draw those men from productive 
enterprises. They (So not, while 
they are actually iu training or in 
net vice, produce anything. They 
do, 01. II ther hand, consume 

much. There is nothing mine es 

pensive on earth than to support 
and maintain a great army Id the 
Held, especially if it is on the linht- 
ing line. The amnion of supplies 
an ' everything else is tremendously 
ureal when we have a fighting army 
in the field. 

America in the one ureal remain 
lug storehouse iu the world of 
Supplies and c.ivdii. We musi 
maintain aud make effective as 
possible our own soldiers and the 
soldiers Of those nations who are 

lighting for as. We must therefore 

draw as little as possible upon our 
common Store of supplies and 

money. The more we lessen out 
domestic! demand, the more we can 
COQtrtbllte to the SUUporl and effec- 
tiveness of our .allied armies. 

Eaonomy is now a national duly, 

such a duty upon the people at 
home as lighting is upon 1 1 j - 
Americans who are bravely offering 
their lives for Ihe honor 01 America 
aud the preservation ol libetly and 
justice. 



ARIZONA. 

Thomas Hisey, a former pupil at 
the Jacksouville, 111 , and at the 
Olathe, Kan., Schools, is in the em- 
ploy of the Dorris- Hyman House 
Furnishing Co., of Phoenix, Ariz. 
At a dinner given to its employes 
by the firm, Mr.' Hisey was the only 
one who could not make a speech, 
so he handed the following written 
words on "Loyalty," which were 
read by a member of the force : — 

"Loyalty is another name for 
honesty and uprightness. 

" If you work for a man, be loyal 
to him. Yon can not honestly and 
truthfully accept your wages unless 
you give both service and loyalty 
in return. You can not respect 
yourself if you are cheating your 
employer. Eschew dishonest deal- 
ings iu your business. 

" Honesty is the best policy — be 
loyal." 



Brookline, Mass. 

Mr. and Mi's. Harry C. Dickerson 
gave a beautiful dinner party 
Oil December 29th, for their fifteenth 
wedding anniversary, arid fourteen 
people were invited. The table was 
attractive. They received several 
beautiful presents, one of them be- 
ing eight cut-glass sherbet glasses, 
from the Saturday Night Whist 
Club, of which they :11c members. ■ 
Later they played whist toward to 
the wee hours, and all had a very 
enjoyable social, and wished them 
them more anniversaries with health 
and happiness accompanying them. 



Only a Broken Knife Point 



DETROIT. 



" MissKdwardine" Rowse's (Chi- 
cago) problem is easily solved. A 
young Detroit lady expects to stop 
in Chicago en mute to Los Angeles, 
00 her wedding trip. She expects 
to call at the N I. headquar- 

ters January 8th, to receive congratu- 
tions and " otherwise." 

Mas. C. C. C. 



A shift was once wrecked on the 
Irish Coast. The captain was a 
careful one. Nor had the sea there 
been of so savers a kind as to 
explain the wide distance to which 
the vessel had answered from her 
proper OOUrSe. The ship went down, 
bul so much interest w«n allnclied 
to the disaster that a divet WAS sent 
down. Among other port ions of lire 
vessel that were examined was the 
compass-, that was swung on deck, 
and inside the compass boa w»h de- 
tected a I * 1 1. 0l steel, which appeared 
to be the point of a pockei-knife 
blade. 

It appeared thai llinday before 
the wreck a sailor had been went to 

clean the o pass, had used his 

DOOket knife in the process, ami had 
unconsciously broken off the point 
and left it remaining In the box. 

The bit of knife Made exerted its 
inlliieiice 011 the compass and to a 
degree thai deflected the needle 
from ila proper bent and spoiled it 
an an index ol the ship's direction. 
That piece of knife blade wrecked' 

the vessel. 

Kven one trifling Hin as small as a 

broken knife point, an it wars* is 

able to rob t> peace 

snd hapi . JohnMcNeal. 



When the German Army 
Reaches America " 



Thrilling Story of Wlmr Might 
Happen to This Country 



Based on Incident! in 
Belgium. 



fiance and 



By Kiev. John II. Kkimcr. 



AT ST. ANN'S CHURCH 



Saturday livening, Jan. 19th. 
TICKETS. . IS CENTS 

Put •( Pr«<M4i <• SMI Ci»m Pun* 



OHIO. 



[Kewa Items for this column may be Mat 
to our ObioJMews llureau, care <>i Mr- a, 
n. Qreeoer. wm Kranklin Ave, Col ura bna. 
0.1 

December m, .1917.— The School 
closed at the regular Hour ou Thurs- 
day afternoon for the Christmas 
vacation, which comes to an end 
January 7th, pupils to.return on the 
8th. 

With the first outgoing trains 
Friday morning, pupils residing out 
of the city started for their homes, 
the teacher of each class attending to 
the procuring of tickets and seeing 
that the pupils were put on the right 
train. As might be expected at this 
season, and because of the war, 
trains, excepting those made up here, 
were unusually lafe! Some over 
two hours, but it is hoped the chil- 
dren will reach their destinations be- 
fore nightfall. Fortunately the 
weather is bearably warm and hazy. 

The curtain of the chapel was 
down all week, and no one except 
Superintendent Jones ' seemed to 
know why it was not up during 
chapel services. The sequel became 
known Thursday evening, when the 
pupils were requested to come into 
the chapel at 6:45 o'clock. The 
curtain was still down, and the 
pupils were wondering what was in 
store for them — a lecture or some 
admonitions regarding their home 
going on the morrow. Presently 
the lights: wcre^tOTried off, the cur- 
tain went up, oncf there was reveal- 
ed a room aglow from the red lights 
in the fire-place. The mantel bore 
a clock and stockings were suspend- 
ed from it. Suddenly a noise was 
heard, and the next moment Santa 
Claus was seen coming down the 
chimney, and came out to the front 
of the stage 'and greeted every one. 
He made a shor't speech to the chil- 
dren, having heard that they had 
been good boys and girls, and he 
wished to reward them. He let it 
known that, owing to the war, it was 
impossible to treat them to candy 
and other good things as he had 
done in the past. He then had dis- 
tributed among, them popcorn balls 
and ginger cookies in the forms of 
animals and birds. Following this 
a number of little girls gave a Santa 
Claus dance Old Nick then bade 
them goodbye, promising to come 
again nex.t year,- and ma.de his exit 
through tire chimney, amid a rising 
clapping of hands. The affair was 
certainly a pleasing surprise to the 
pupils, who appreciated it very 
much, and.tjiey feel grateful to Mr. 
Jones for the treat, and to Mr. Ernest 
Zell who acted as Santa Claus. 

Joseph Dillinger, a former pupil 
residing in thiy city, but now em- 
ployed at the Institution, comes un- 
der the second draft. He was at 
Courthouse Wednesday to be quiz- 
zed by the lawyers. As none were 
able to talk to him, Attorney 
James A. Allen was secured in the 
case. Mr. ' Allen Was a teacher in 
the school here back in the eighties, 
and can freely use the sign language. 
He assisted Dillinger in filling his 
questiouaire, and in less time than 
it takes a hearing man to. go through 
the proceedings 

Mr. OhlemachcT has been ordered 
to remain* at home and undergo 
treatment for his injurled] left 
leg. It has been discovered that 
the bone above the knee is fractur- 
ed 

According to the papers, Mr. A. 
II. Schofy goes to Fort Sheridan, 
near Montgomery, Ala., to night 
with an excursion. He will visit 
his son, Howard, who is a member 
of the Second Ambulance Corps 
from here. 

From a copy of the Wing-fool 
Clan sent us, we glean the follow- 
ing :— 

"The drill .classes.- for the deaf- 
mutes of the factory are making 
wonderful progress and Sergeant 
Talley is gr eatly pleased with the 
work of the class. Despite their 
handicap, the boys of this class are 
very quick to learn the commands 
which are giveu by signs and are 
rapidly advancing in the work. 

' The'Hquad drills twice a week, 
on Mondays and Wednesdays, and 
two drill classes are held each day. 
The classes on Mondays and Wed- 
nesdays meet at 1:3d to 2:30 and 
from 4:15 105:15.'' 

The issue also contains a cut of 
the new residence of Mr. A. D. Mar- 
tin, Oalla'udet, '16. It is alxmt ready 
to ied. Wonder if he will 

nse it by his lone self, or is to join 
the ranks of the benedicts in the 
near future. 

The Goodyear Silents were de- 
feated by the Goodrich basket ball 
team last Saturday, 37 to 23. It 
was their first game, with only one 
pi act ice before it. Three former 
Ohio School pupils were in the 
ne; Messrs. Weber, Williams and 
lensohn. 

The death of W. T. Rose mention- 
ed last week, occurred just as he was 
about to go to his work. He was 
54 years of age and attended the 
Kansas and Ohio Schools. While 
living in thifl city he worked for 
the Felber Baking Company till it 
was with the National His 

cuil Co. He-Inert, for about twelve 
years, went to Day t On find was em- 
ployed by tl. ■ bakery. 
He was married to Miss Flora Voel- 
kel. of < 'ty. There no chil 
dren. Mrs.- Rose has been in the 
Dayton Hospital a number of years. 



The remains were shipped to the de- 
ceased's brother-in-law, Herman 
Baumgardner, of Grove City, at 
whose residence the funeral was 
held Monday afternoon. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jay Brown, of Ak- 
ron, are rejoicing over their first- 
born child, a boy, thai saw the 
light on the 14th inst. Mr. and 
Mrs. Eugene White, of Zanesville, 
were ahead of them three days, with 
a daughter to crow over. 

The O. S. S. D Basketball team 
opened the season last Friday even- 
ing with the Strollers as their Oppon- 
euts. It was a very one-sided con- 
test, 62-2. 

The Columbus Evening Dispatch 
is raising a fund of $2,455 to support 
throughout the year ten worthy and 
needy families. Family No. 10 con- 
sists of a mother and three children. 
The mother and youngest child are 
deaf. The mother is doing her best 
to keep the family together. It was 
deserted by the husband four years 
ago. 



December 29, 1917. — The Ladies' 
Aid Society held its annual election 
for officers Thursday, December 
20th, resulting as follows: Presi- 
dent, Miss Bthel Zell; Vice-Presi- 
dent, Mrs. George Black ; Record- 
ing Secretary, Mrs. Win. Zorn ; Cor- 
responding Secretary, Mrs. Ella 
Zell ; Treasurer, Miss Bessie Mc- 
Gregor ; Custodian, Miss Cora Uhl. 

Arrangements will be made for a 
reception in January, on the occasion 
of the Society's 25th Anniversary, in 
place of the Annual Reception here 
tofore given in honor of the retiring 
officers. 

An amendment was made to the 
Society's rules, permitting hearing 
members to resign as active ones 
and becoming honorary members. 
Mrs Oliva Bruning was admitted as 
an honorary member. 

Dr and Mrs Robert Patterson are 
spending the vacation with their 
daughter, of Chicago. 

Mrs. Leona Sparnou, nee Yaus, 
was at the School Wednesday, seek- 
ing employment in dining room 
work. Her husband, a hearing 
man, is in Newark, Ohio. 

Only thirty-three pupils are being 
cared for at the School during the 
vacation. Most of the out-of town 
teachers went home to spend the 
holidays. Mr. J. B. Showalter spent' 
his with his sou at Dayton, Ohio. 

A pretty wedding took place in 
the B Center of the main building of 
the School Thursday evening, at 
8:30 o'clock. The principals in the 
affair were Miss Pauline, daughter 
of Superintendent and Mrs. J. W. 
Jones, and Mr. Edward Given Mar- 
quis. Mr. Marquis was a teacher for 
nearly a year when he left last May 
at the call of his country for men. 
He is in camp with the Eighth Regi- 
ment Mounted Engineers at El Paso, 
Texas. 

About one hundred guests wit- 
nessed the ceremony, which was 
selemnized by Rev. Dr. Joseph Tay- 
lor Britan, Pastor of Central Presby- 
terian Church, under a bower of 
evergreens and flowers. The groom 
in uniform, was attended by Lieu- 
tenant Kdwin Spencer as bestman, 
while Mrs. Edward Spencer, sister 
of the bride, was matron of honor. 
Two little girls, Martha Harris and 
Pauline Coble, carried the white 
satin ribbons that marked the path- 
way for the bride, leaning upon the 
arm of her father, to the minister. 
An orchestra in the northwest cor- 
ner of the Center, hidden by palms, 
furnished music and song during the 
•evening. White satin, fashioned 
with long lines, formed the wedding 
gown. She wore a crown of orange 
blossoms to which was fastened the 
tulle veil, and carried a bunch of 
white rosebuds and sweet peas. 

The collation was served after the 
reception. Mr. Marquis will leave 
for liis Regiment Sunday evening 
for Texas. The bride will remain 
here until he returns from the war. 
It is not known when he will go 
over. His friends here were agree- 
ably surprised to meet him, and see 
him looking so well. Texas climate, 
where he has been since enlistment, 
has browned him well. Says he has 
not seen a sick day since he enlisted. 

Here is wishing the thousands of 
Journal readers a joyous and pro- 
sperous 1918, by Ye Old Scribe, 

A. B. G. 

An Ol«l Hiory. 

A brand new notion 1 1 u <• n flush 

•ptr 'i '<n» strikes your mlml, 
Vein I re siirr it D10«t t< ii'lrrly 

And cull It IDOb 11 lucky Bad, 
Vim think to Rt nil 

And multiply four worldly 1 
Hut, in, when v" 11 Investigate 
iiHMini' baa thought of tt bsfsi 

It'll mighty hard to Ami a lead 

'Unit liHMii't In tin- driitli Ix-.'ii iI.mii-. 
For there l| nothing MWi they any. 
Hen. -Ml li 1 he bright and shining huh. 

.alii hieii coini'N across; 
lint witii dm to the records go, 

And find Mini ' '"" 

aimiiii two thousand yean ago. 

We run SOOUt in circle" * 

Make find* of things from ilny to day 
I'll 1 .1 in 1 he past 

Anil with the labels |>ut away. 
1 11 thiol the 1 ssllised 

I11 mi Injustice and a wrong) 
I he\ hud 11 hit of thing! ilnwi. 

Thai we .1 . lit. along. 

,rk th' 1 wheel* 

Tim! operate hi* massive Drain, 

thinking dune, 

Moth ornamental] straight and plain. 

re jou puhll-h In the worhl 

Toil you've dished np a brand new kink, 

Ju*t. search the books* little while 
And yob may have another think. 



PITTSBURGH. 



The Gallaudet Literary Society of 
the School at Edgewood held a 
special meeting to comemmorate the 
birthday of Thomas Hopkins Gal- 
laudet for whom the Society was 
named, on December 8th. Dr. Wm. 
N.'Burt made the principal address, 
and the members received much in- 
teresting and valuable information 
concerning the founder of the first 
school in America. Other parts of 
the program was a biographical 
sketch by High Class boys, and a 
declamation, all of which made the 
meeting worth while. 

Concerning the P. S. A. D. meet 
ing at Washington Hall, December 
8th, and Christmas Sale of the 
Women's Guild of St. Margaret's 
Mission, December 15th, Mrs. Maud 
R. Holliday sends us the follow- 
ing :— 

"This is the Roll of Honor of 
those who braved the blizzard of 
December 8th, to. attend the P. S. 
A. D. meeting : 

" Mr. and Mrs. Fritzges, Mr. and 
Mrs. Holliday and daughttr, Miss 
Campbell, Mr. McMaster, Mr. Gray, 
Mr. Bardes, Mr. Schroedel, Mr. 
Zelch, Mr. Irwin, Mr. Acheson, Mr. 
Gorman, and two or three others. 

" The evening was spent in social 
converse and story swapping, and 
the hat was passed and the amount 
of the hall rent for the evening- 
four solid plunks — lifted. 

" The program prepared for Gal - 
laudet's birthday will probably be 
used as part of next year's. 

"Though not widely advertised, 
the Christmas Sale of the Women's 
Guild of St. Margaret's Mission was 
pretty successful, despite the fact 
that a few present escaped with 
enough carfare to carry them home. 
Every fanoy article and most of the. 
" eats " were disposed of, and at the 
end of the evening the old tin cash 
can contained $23 85, which when 
expenses were deducted left a profit 
Of $16 45. The affair was held in 
McGeagh Hall, the evening of De- 
cember 15th. The following mem- 
bers generously donated numerous 
useful and fancy articles : Miss 
Apel, Miss Bracken, Miss Barbour, 
Mrs. Bellowes, Mrs. Farke, Mrs 
Hansen, Mrs. Holliday, Miss Laugh- 
lin, Mrs. Leitner, Miss Rich, Mrs. 
Smith and Mrs. Winch. Mrs For- 
bes and Mrs. Winch, under the direc- 
tion of that veteran quartermaster 
general James K Forbes, provided a 
huge table that fairly sagged under 
the weight of edibles piled upon it. 
Nary a man got past that table with 
his pocketbook unscathed Mr 
Forbes and various other ' worser 
halves ' made themselves useful 
hanging decorations, and doing 
other little chores. Everybody had 
a good time, especially Mr. William 
Smith. They thought they'd have 
to tie him up, he got so frisky. 

" The Guild is only about a month 
old, but up and coming. See what 
we've got in store for you next. A 
reading of Arthur Guy Empey's 
" Over the Top," by the Rev. Mr. 
Franklin C. Smielau, Saturday even- 
ing, January 26th. Admission, 15 
cents. Place to be announced later. 
Rev. Smielau needs no press-agent- 
ing. As for the book, if you don't 
know what it is about, come and 
find out. If you have read it, you'll 
be thrilled anew, seeing incidents 
from it portrayed in vivid, forceful 
signs." 

Certainly Rev. Mr. Smielau needs 
no horn blowing ; his reputation as 
an entertainer is well established, so 
all who read will know there is a 
treat in store for them on January 
26th, for " Over the Top," in the 
hands of Mr. Smielau, will be mighty 
interesting we know. 

The deaf people of Woodlawn, 
Pa., have been taking part in all 
that is going on in their neighbor- 
hood, according to notice sent us 
lately. They have attended all the 
entertainments — social parties, foot- 
ball games, dances, etc—for the 
benefit of the soldiers during Octo- 
ber and November. Their contri- 
butions to the Y. M. C. A , Knights 
of Columbus, Red Cross and other 
war funds were worthy of acknow- 
ledgement by the Committees in 
charge of the work. Their work is 
evidently appreciated, and they are 
invited to attend the charity ball 
planned for the near fatal 

The Knights of De l'Epee, Pitts 
burg Council No. 9, donated twelve 
dollars to the Knights of Columbus 
war fund, and received the thanks 
of that organization. Mr. Peter Gil 
looly is in charge of the work for the 
benefit of the soldiers, which the 
deaf of Woodlawn are pushing with 
all their might. 

Mrs Oliver Hampton, sister of Mr. 
John C. Craig, of the school, dud 
at the West Penn Hospital, Di 
ber 8th, after a serious operation, 
which it was hoped would save her 
life. Mr. Craig has the sympathy 
of many friends. 

Mr. E. Roessler, who underwent 
an operation for appendicitis at the 
same hospital has, we believe, re- 
turned to his home well, or on the 
way to full recovery. His friends 
are congratulating him. 

Dr. James H. Logan, long a re- 
sident of the North Side. Pittsburg, 
died at a suburban hospital of 
pneumonia, December 9th, after an 
illness of only two days. Since the 
death of his mother with whom he 
had lived all his life, a few years 
ago, he had lived alone, and it was 
well known he was not in robust 



health. Still it was a shock when it 
was learned he had passed to the 
beyond. He was 74 years of age, 
and left no near relatives. The 
Pittsburg Social League of the Deaf 
had taken considerable interest in his 
behalf, and with that body he had 
affiliated to some extent the last few 
years of his life. At the funeral 
services Dr. John A. Brashear, who 
had been his friend for many years, 
spoke of Dr. Logan's attainments in 
science, especially as a microscopist. 
The degree of Doctor of Science, 
which Gallaudet bestowed upon him 
a few years ago, was merited. 

James H. Logan was the first 
Principal of the Western Pennsyl- 
vania Institution for the Deaf. He 
presided over its destinies four years 
aud four mouths. He was one of 
the best of teachers of the deaf, and 
originated aud edited "The Rain- 
drop," a monthly magazine. The 
continued popularity of " The Rain- 
drop" proves the value of Mr. 
Logan's ideas concerning the educa- 
tion of the deaf. G". M. T. 



i:i>\v.\i:i> payson 1101. mis. 

The earthly journey of life of 
Edward Payson Holmes came to a 
peaceful close at 8:50 o'clock Sun- 
day morning, December 2d, at the 
home of his sister-in-law, Miss Ellen 
Mapes, Jacksonville, 111. Mr. Holmes 
had enjoyed his usual health until a 
week ago, -when he became un- 
conscious and remaiued in that con 
dition for the most part, recognizing 
only at times those about him. For 
the past six years he has been an in- 
valid and has been tenderly cared 
for by his wife aud his sister-in-law, 
Miss Map;s, For twenty years he 
and his wife have made their home 
with Miss Mapes, where he has had 
every care that could be given him 
Hi was preceded to the spirit world 
be his wife, who passed away on 
Sunday, September 30th last, just 
nine weeks ago. 

Edward Payson Holmes was born 
October 10, 1849, and he was 77 
years, 1 mon'h and 22 days of age. 
On September 17th, 1873, he was 
united in marriage to Miss Susan 
Mapes, daughter of Ira and Harriet 
Mapes, of Jacksonville, 111. , the ac- 
quaintance being formed while the 
contracting parties were both pupils 
at the State School in Jacksonville, 
111. Mr. Holmes was a member of 
the St. James Episcopal Church in 
one of the suburbs of Chicago, and 
was for a time a reader for deaf- 
mutes in a church conducted by and 
for deaf-mutes residing in Chicago. 

Mr. Holmes was a graduate of the 
State School for the Deaf of Jack- 
sonville, III., and also of the Fan* 
wood School, aud was prepared for 
teaching, but owing to his infirmity 
he gave up the idea at the request 
of his mother. He was of a quiet 
disposition and was apparently grate- 
ful for the many favors shown him 
by everyone who knew him. He 
was quite well known here, for he 
was frequently out for walks in 
various parts of the city. 

He is survived by his sister, Mrs. 
Julia Cook, of Byron, N. Y., and a 
number of nieces and nephews, all 
of whom are residents of New York 
State.— Jacksonville , ///. , Courier. 



KANSAS CITY. MO. 



Rev. Rutherford, of Chicago, 
preached to a small congregation at 
the Y. M. C. A. last week. Had 
we all known he was coming two 
weeks before, we could turn out a 
big crowd. 

Milton Johnson got a vaccination 
and was in bed for two weeks. He 
resumed work this week. 

In the Cicago columns we noticed 
that Mrs. Whitson was formerly 
connected with the Day School here. 
Chicago must be misinterpreted, for 
she was never connected with any 
school, except that she tried to help 
boost it, if we remember exactly. 

Miss Ethel Eaton is down in bed 
again for the past week, but we hope 
she will recover soon, so as to at- 
tend the big Frat feast. 

Miss Loraine Sawtell is planning 
to make a trip down to Sulphur, 
Okla.,tosee her friend, Mrs. Far- 
quhar (Ethel Wickham). 

Work seems to be plenty here for 
none of the boys and girls are idle. 

The pupils at Olathe will be per- 
mitted to go home Christmas, the 
vacation will be of two weeks' dura- 
tion, but the Missouri State School 
at Fulton will not allow any one to 
leave. 

Kansas City is in need of two or 
three college-bred boys to came and 
stay here to push up our State 
organization. The writer, on receipt 
of any letter will find work for them, 
if they will put in reference to their 
trades. 

It was a grand night at the Frat 
rabbit feast, given by Cunningham, 
aud Frats' friends were there Every 
one forgot their troubles, for they 
feasted, talked and whirled 'round 
aud 'round with their fair partners, 
old and young, all aglow with joy, 
for it was on the eve of Christmas. 
It was a happy gathering and every- 
body thanked Cunningham for his 
hospitability. 

E*. B. Sprague, oldest pioneer of 
the deaf in this part of the country, 
and well liked by all, showed np at 
the party. He threw in a dollar for 
the Journal subscription. It will 
be remembered by many of the older 
deaf that he was a subscriber twenty- 
five years ago, and was also its 
correspondent. 

Messrs. Dusch and Porter, officials 
of the Olathe State School, took 
advantage of the vacation, and drap- 
ed in to see the party. 

Mrs. Bernard (formerly Durbin). 
who moved into this city with her 
thirteen year old daughter, now 
sends her girl to the Day School, to 
learn oralism. The girl formerly 
attended the Olathe School. 

Mrs Herman, Superintendent of 
the Olathe School, left for Texas to 
spend Christmas with her son, who 
is a soldier in training. 

Mrs. C. Laughlin's mother died 
last week. All extend their sincere 
sympathies. 

Will Mrs. Roberts, wife of Prof. 
Roberts, ever return to Olathe ? 
She has many friends here who feel 
her absence. She has gone to Ohio 
to be near a sick relative. 

Pearl Cline had a big surprise by 
her mother, who dropped in to spend 
Christmas with her. 

Horn. 



(MEW YORK. 



ORGANIZED 1886 
INCORPORATED 1901 

Seafc/lfcutes' XDlnion Xeague 

extends the season's greetings and 
takes this opportunity to express 
to our friends sincere thanks for 
courtesies shown in the past. 

We feel that we have been for- 
tunate in the pleasant relations that 
have existed between us. As the 
old year merges into the new, we 
wish to express our high apprecia- 
tion for this happy condition and 
to voice the hope that we may in 
the future have even more opportu- 
nities to serve you. 

Ibapp? IRew l^ear to Hll ! 



News Hem* for this column should be 
sent direct to the Dkaf- uuths' Juuknal, 
Station M, New York. 

A few words of Information In a letter, 
or postal card is sufficient. We will do the 
.-est. 



The League of Elect Surds gives 
a Carnival, Festival and Bull at the 
Terrace Garden Assembly Rooms, 
ou Saturday, January 12th, 1918. 

That is oext week, BO do not 
forget the dale; if you do you will 
miss a ureat affair of the season. 

The League of Elect Surds used 
to give an annual ball until a fen- 
years ago. The reason they were 
not given regularly was because a 
hall oould not be obtained. 

The Balls giveu by the League of 
Elect Surds were always popular aud 
drew big crowds. 

It is hoped that, the geueral deaf 
public, as well as their hearing 
friends, will patrouize the affair 
uext week. 

The Hall is convenient. The lo- 
cation, being in the oeutre of the 
city, is just right, and can be reach 
ed from all parts of the city in a 
short time. 

The committee have an anged for 
every thing, therefore It only needs 
your presence to make it a success 

Decide to attend. It will surely 
do you good. The music will be 
first class, as Prof. Sweyd is well 
known by this time, having been 
engaged by the best deaf organiza- 
tions aud louuu satisfactory. 

There will be six cash prizes. 
Tiiree for ladies and three for 
gentlemen, for best eost times. 

No masks are to be worn, just 
come in costume or evening dress, 
as you prefer. 

Waut to know what a Carnival, 
Festival and Ball is? 

Attend and you will be enlighten- 
ed. 



Basket Ball 

Saturday evening, December.22d, 
the Alphabet five journeyed ove.r to 
the court of the Oradell A. C, 
located on West 48th St., in the 
White Light district. There in the 
midst of hostilities they met and 
defeated oue of the best teams of its 
weight. 

The first half had its accidents, 
for with the home team leading ai 
the end of ten minutes play, Willets 
was forced to withdraw on accouu! 
of an injured optic. Golden took 
his place, and the second half saw 
some changes iu the lineup. Then 
began a see saw battle, first one 
team leadiug theu the other. With 
one U) in Ute left to play ami with the 
score 30 to 29 agaiust up, Krishiu- 
sky caged what proved to tie the 
winning basket. 



deaf-mute assistants, an S. W. J D. 
Literary Circle has been formed. 
More thau fllty have already joined 
it, and many more are expected to, 
as there are no dues, and as every 
deaf mute is both eligible and 
welcome. Il is the purpose to 
give recitals, lectures, plays, aud 
debates. The Circle intends to per- 
form two playlets,, called "The 
House Breakers" and "The 
Trouble Makers," on Saturday even- 
ing, January 26th. Their further 
plans will be anuouueed in due 
time. 

The Alumni of t • S. W. J. D. 
held a party ou Satu ay eveuiog, 
December 29th, 191?, for tbe beue&t 
of its Scholarship fund. Braving 
both the cold and admission charges, 
a host of people came and wtre 
amply rewarded by t e clever and 
ingenious tableaux v ants exhibit- 
ed and by the amusing sketch stag- 
ed afterwards, as well as ny the 
many other interesting features. 

Ou Sunday, January 6, another 
unusually interesting eutertaiumeut 
will be given at the S. W. J. D. 
building. There will be boxing aud 
wrestling matches; -an impromptu 
debate of a comic nature; and final- 
ly, refreshments, dancing, aud 
games, all different fioui anything 
previously given. 



Balilmare metbotliwt Ur H l tluir 

nu»ioB. 

Kev. 1). K. Moylan, /'(tutor, M9 W. Kranklln 

Street. 
Rev. .1. A. BraoRIck At*l*tant, 100» W. 
Franklin Street. 

Service!- at Christ \l. K. Church for to* 
Di'itf, Pierce Street, corner of Schroeder 
Street, every Sunday at N:S0 p.n. Sun- 
day School at gtfU p.m. Week day meet- 
ing every Thursday eveulug at eight 
o'clock, except durtug July and Au- 
gust. Holy Communion first Suudav 
•s^h month. Krervnodr wnloom* 



IMll. burgh Reformed Preaby- 
trriun ( hunb 

Ellesmere St.. between Penn Avenue and 
Duqueseue Way. 

RKV. T. H. Aciieson, Pastor 

Mas. Kosk CUKbXUT, Mute Interpreter. 

Sabbath School— 2 to 3 P.M. 

Sermon— 3 to 4 P.M. 

Mute Christian Endeavor Society— 

4:15 PM. 
Prayer Meeting, first Wednesday 

of each mouth. 
Everybody Welcome. 



Cphphatha Mission for the Deal 

St. Paul's Pro-Cathedral Parish House 

5.28 S. Ulive St., Los Angeles. 

Kev. Clarence E. Webb, JtiMtonury-trt- 

clK/ryc. 
Mr. Thomas Marsden, Ld|/-/le»t<'er. 
Mrs. Alice M. Andrews, I'arUh Visitor. 

SKHVICKS : 
Evening Prayer and Sermon, every Sun- 
day, 8.0U P.M. 
Holy Communion and Sermon, last Sun- 
day n each month, II am 
Social Ceuier every Wednesday at 8 P.M. 
ALL THE I>KAP CORJMALLT 1NV.TKD. 



Monae Lesser enjoyed a visit to 
the Metropolis over the New Year. 
He has returned to Mt. Kisco, 
where he holds sway as a scientific 
farmer. 

Harry J. Goldberg was a visitor 
at Fauwood during the Christmas 
Holidays, lie is making from $40 
to $50 a week iu the Remington 
Arms Company, at Bridgeport, Ct. 

Miss Ida L. Frank, of Lakewood, 
thanks all her friends for theii kind- 
ness shown to her tin ring her 
mothei's illness. Her beloved 
mother died on the 18th of De- 
cember. 

Ou Saturday, ' December 22d, 
1917, Miss Violet Pearce tendered 
a party to some of her friends to 
I he number of twelve. Various 
new aud novel games were played, 
prizes for which wete awarded— 
favors distributed aud refreshments 
served. Conversation and story- 
telling were also indulged in, the 
party breaking up at a late hour. 

Captain Bill Deegaus first and 
second basket-ball teams were both 
defeated by the High Bridge Lyceum 
teams of the Snored Heart Church 
(Bronx), on Thursday night, De 
cember 17th, even though Captain 
Bill, as referee, and a lot of tbe 
Oaklanders were present tooling for 
I hem, assisted by Messrs. John I) 
Shea, T. F. Fox, Harry P. K tue 
and Alex. L. Pach, who were Cap 
tain Bill's guests. 

S. W. J. D. DOINGS. 

The most successful affair of this 
eventful season so far took place on 
Sunday; December 23, at the home 
Of the S. W.J.D. So large a crowd 
attended that half of the guests had 
to be coaxed to go to the upper 
stories of the building. A nil in ber 
of deaf from out of town were pres- 
ent. 

At 4:30 a series of games tieiran. 
Amid much hilaiily, pie-devouring, 
cake-consuming, candle-extinguiah- 
iug, and cigarette-lighting races 
Were slaged, which hrouuht glory 
to the wiuuets and mirth to the 
spectators. Then came refresh- 
ments aud dancing, always welcome. 

At about eight o'clock, many 
guests proceeded 'o the various 
game rooms, where novel and 
thrilling games, specially designed 
for tli« occasion, were played. 
Chess and checker tournaments also 
took place, the winners being, 
respectively, Mr. Arthui Bing and 
Miss Bella Pustiu. 

Thanks to the initiative ot Mr. 
Milton llaberman, one ot Rtbbi 
▲tnateau's most active and brilliant 



Ml. Ihoniii. ni-nloa for tbe Deal 

Christ Church Cathedral, Thirteenth and 
Locust Streets, M. Louis, Mo. 

The Rev. .lames H. Cloud, M.A., D.U., 
Pnest-in-Charne. 

Mr. A. O. steidemann. Lay Header. 

Clara L Steidemann, Sunday School 
Teacher and Social Helper. 

Sunday School at 0:30 a.m. 

Sunday ServtOM at ll':4.% A.M. 

Weekday social and literary meeting* on 
firU and third Fridays, at 8 r.M. 

Other services aud meetings by apeclal ap- 
pointment. 

The deaf cordially invited. 

Minister's address : )Moo Virginia Avenue. 



IMocrir ot Coaaectlcait. 



Rev. G. H. Hkfflon, Minister. 

AUTUMN, 1017. 

Hartford— Christ Church, first and third 

Sundays of the inoi.th, at 4 r M. 
Bridgeport — <*t- JohnV Church, Park Ave- 

ntif. Second snnriaysTat 8 P.M. 
New Haven— 1 'bitty Parish House, Temple 

Si reel, second ^tiudays, at ? P M. 
Waterbury— -t. John's i li rch Parish 

House, third Sundays, altrs. 
PitufWUI, Ma*« — St "st. phen's Chureu, 

hi>t suuday of month, at a:«o r.si 
Spiinntteld, Mans— Chrl-t Church, first 

Sundays, at 7:80 p.u. 

Address : V. M. C A., Hartford. Cl. 



The Straight Express 

The b rig h t es t thing we know is the 
sun, whose tadiant light is so fierce 
that we cannot look at it with un- 
shaded eyes. How dim by coutrant 
seems the light of a star! Yet, as 
Sir Watson Dyson has been remind- 
ing us, there are stars 600 times as 
bright, as the sun. That is difficult 
to realize, but think of stats still 
farther from the earth, ten thou- 
sand times brighter thau out sun! It 
is because they are so uniliiiikably 
distant from us that these glowing 
worlds seem to us mere points of 
light in the sky. Areturus, one of 
these hriL'iit stats, is a million times 
as great as the sun, aud its light 
takes a quarter of a ceulury to 
reach us; that of Aldebarao is over 
42 years on the way. Now, the 
speed or light is 186,000 miles a 
second. The stars are so far from 
us Hint, although the earth travels 
180 million miles a year, yet the 
stars do not appear to alter their 
position in relation to us. If they 
are overhead at the beginning of 
the earth's yearly jouruey, they are 
still overhead at the end of it. 
trlignt will reach the battlefield 
to night which shot from the stars 
while the Franco German War was 
in progress. The. litshl which is 
leaving the same stars tonight will 
not reach the earth until the war Is 
over and gone, only a memory upon 
the scarred miud of man. — Tht 
LiUle Paper. 
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Same place as last year. A good time, full of 
fan, froHc, patriotism and laughter assured. 

NEWARK DIVISION, No. 42, N. F. S. D. 

For the second time has the pleasure to an 
nonnce to the public its winter society event, 
offering a 

Patriotic Masque Ball 

at the largest and unsurpassed 

Krueger Auditorium 

15-17 Belmont Ave., Cor. Morton St., 
NEWARK, N. J. 

Boat and e*sy way for the deaf from New York, Brooklyn and other places to reach 
the Hall, is to take the Hudson Terminal, Ne«r York to Park Place. Newark. S J., *n& 
then t-ke the Jitneys waiting for the deaf-mute party at the Tube station and get off at 
the Hall. 

Saturday evening, January 5th, 1918. 

rtp-etol prise will be given to the club that receive the most votes Id the J^tMnt* 
Club «>ntartL The Rule-One voting ticket will be distributed to each ladj -and ^"tle- 
man a? tbeBall door, then she or be%hall fill oat the ticket with the name of her or his 
favortt* elnb, and then drop in the Ballot Box in the Krueger Auditorium, 8 to 11 r.u. 
Fllteen valuable prizes awarded to Ladles and Gentlemen. 

MUSIC BY PROF. V O 8 S 

(including Wardrobe) 5° CENTS 



TICKET, 



Arrangement Committee — John M*. Black 
(Chairman), Julias Aaron (Secretary), Edward 
Bradley (Treasurer), Gas Matzart and Ben 
Abrams. 



CARNIVAL FESTIVAL 

AND 

GRAND BALL 

With First Class Music by Sweyd Orchestra 

SIX (6) CASH PRIZES FOR BEST COSTUMES 



TJKDKB AUSPICES OF TH* 



League of Elect Surds 



AT 



TERRACE GARDEN 

(Lexington Assembly Rooms) 
58th Street, bet. 3d and Lex. Atbs. 



Saturday, January 12, 1918 



TICKETS, 



50 CENTS 



Committee i 
S. KaHN (Chairman), A. Capelli, H. C. Kohlmam 



The Society fob the Welfare 
of the Jewish Deaf extends 
an invitation to ail those interest- 
ed, to avail themselves of the 
excellent facilities offered in the 
way of religious, educational, 
physical and social activities, at 
the Building, 40-44 West llfitb 
Street. For fall particulars write, 
or better call on Rev. A. J. 
Amatsau, any day or evening. 



AMERICAN MANUAL ALPHABET. 










Same place as last year, but always 
something new and better > j» 



ALBANY DIVISION, NO. 51, 
National Fraternal Society of the Deaf 

For the second time has the pleasure to an- 
nounce to the ajlent public of Northern New 
York and the Capital District its greatest 
winter society event, offering a j* > > 

GRAND MASQUERADE BALL 

at the elegant and large 

United Commercial Travelers' Hall 

SO State Street— ALBANY, N. V.— Three doors from Hotel Hampton 



SATURDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 9, 1918 



Valuable prises for originial and funniest costumes 
MUSIC BY ROBINSON'S ORCHESTRA 



TICKETS, 



25 CENTS 



Committee — John F. Koeper (Chairman), 309 Veeder Avenue, Schenec- 
tady, N. Y. ; J. F. Lyman, Treasurer; F. Lloyd, E. Klier, J. Wall. 




COME ONE 



COMB ALL 



Twentieth Annual 
CHOICE and E(\TERT&ie^ECJT 

under the auspices of the 

Benevolent Society for the Deaf of Connecticut 



Moos* Hall, 450 Asylum Street, Hartford, Ct 

[Opposite Union Station] 



Saturday Evening, February 9, 1918 



Admission, 



Si 



-Music- 



Committee of Arrangements: — W. C. Rockwell 
(Chairman), 30 Farmington Ave., Hartford, Ct. ; 
Felix Bonvuloir, Milton Silverman, Paul Meaoh- 
am, Roem Duboaar, Ernest Smith, Dana Taylor. 



SOCIAL AND BASKETBALL 

UNDM THE AUSPICES OF THE 



Deaf-Mutes' 




Union League 



A loving cup is to be awarded for the champion- 
ship of the Deaf Societies of New York City. 



LEXINGTON FIVE 

(Lexington Avenue School) 

Victors over Silent Five, of New York, and 
Silent Workers, of Trenton, N. J. 



v» OAKLAND FIVE 

(St. Joseph's School) 

Victors over New York I)eaf-M utee 
Athletic Association. 



Preliminary Exhibition 
Alphabet Five Union league Five 

(Alphabet Athletic Association) Deaf-Mules' Union League) 

TO BE HEDD AT 

Dr. Savage's Gymnasiun) 

Saturday Evening, February 23, 1918 

AT EIGHT O'CLOCK 



ADMISSION. ... 25 CIN18 

Reserved Seats, 33 " 

Half of the net proceeds will be donated to the Red Cross Society. 

Arrangement Committee— Mendel Barman (Chairman), Morten Moses, Moses Muster 
Lyman Metsger and Morris Kreraen. 

Address all communications to the Deaf-Mutes' Union League, 141 West lsfth Street. 
New York City. 



Tenth Annual 

MASK AND CIVIC BALL 

0VDBB TBS AUSPICES OF 

Greater New York Div. No. 23 

SATIOXAL MMTSBNAL BOOIBTT or TBS DBAP 

AT TH» 

IMPERIAL HALL 

900 (Fulton l Street, 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

Saturday Eve. Feb. 2. 1019 



Music by Sweyd'a Orchestra 

TIOKBTS. BOOIM 



Atbanoement Committee : 
Q. Wormuth, Chairman 
N. Miller, Sec'y M. Blake 

A. Ilannemarj, Trtas. D. Hartley 
H. Hanneman J. Toohey 



Many Reasons Why 
You Should Be a Prat 



areata* New York Division. No. as 
Ni !• • D. meets at Imperial Hall, 
MO Fulton street, Brooklyn, N. Y., first 
Saturday of each month. It offers ex- 
ceptional provisions In the way of Life 
Insurance and Sick Benefits and unusual 
social advantages. If Interested write to 
either officer*. Jambs J. Cobstamtiii, 
Keerstarr, 1700 Palmetto Kt., Brooklyn. N. 
T.I or Job* D. Sbba. State (Eaatera New 
York) Orpeal**r. M W. Stth St.. New 
York. 



SAVE 

that 25 cents 
and make it work for 
you and Uncle Sam. 
It will buy 

w. s. s. 



WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 

Issued by the U. S. Government 

and sold by 

SAMUEL FRANKENHEIM 

Government Agent 

it West 107th Street 
New York City 



Hartford. 1917 

The glorioQB convention i motor 
tallied (photographically) by 
Alex L. Psob. Evtry group 
an artistic menu. 



•a. M. A. D. July ask, •».*» 
" Teaekara Jaly •«, US* 



Bwpsrlatoadeats eaS SsteatBala, »i*-h*k*. 
seas at She CaSheAtal, Stoat* as »-»■- 
Casn muh 
All feralakaa Uaaseaato* a* 
ktoaatod FlaUaaas . . . 
MaanSe* Bepto .... 



Sl.oe 



taw Iwk S-rste Ou«a.( fc» ska 
aaa other DataBase* 
OasaaaateS 



All pbotogtspba by usll 
prepaid. 

Address : 

Pach Photograph Co., 

Ill Broadway, N. T. 



TO YOU! 



The most anileus Agent will not laaar* 
your house if it smell* of smoke and 
noao insure the live* of sick bub or 
women. 

We art open only for thoee who are wolf 
enough and smart eatosujh to get there 
in time. The time to prepare 1* NOW 
while it is poeaibl* to make the prepare, 
tion. 

The New Bngland Matual Life Insurance 
Co., of Boston, ala**., is the oldest Cm. 
in America, with assets of over seventy 
million dollars. It offers the BEST 
poller contract ever issued to the deal, 
at same low rate* a* to hearing person*. 

Write me for full information which will 
open your eyes and perhaps give yea ait 
entirely new view of Life Insurance. I 
feel sure that von will not only be In- 
terested, but also thank me In years to 
com*. Medical examination fro*. 

MARCUS L. KENNER 

Special Agent 
SOO.WSHT 111TH STaUUVI 

New York City 



FaUiwood Alumni Notice. 

All those eligible for membership 
Id the Fad wood Alumni Assoeiatioa 
•hoold aeud application with $1.00 
10 Miss M. L. Bsrrager, 99 fort 
Waaliiugjon Avenue, New York 
City, who is the Treasurer. 

ALaxAKDM L. pAoa, 



